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A WORTHY CAUSE 


The National Kidney Foundation 
of Utah says old cars can give 
kidney patients new hopes. The 
foundation is willing to accept asa 
charitable donation, any vehicle that 
has title of ownership, four wheels 
and a motor. Call 1-800-TOW-Kars 
or 226-5111 if you are in Utah 
County. 

The Car will be towed free of 
charge and the donor will be. 
provided with a receipt and a tax 
deduction form. The donated 
vehicles will either be sold, 
auctioned or recycled. 
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note from the editor: 


reality and fiction 


December is the traditional month where we close out the old — 7 
year, while looking forward to the new; thus we herald in the 
birth of the Christ child, while ending the year. ; 
This December has been a tough one for me. Each Christmas 
I would count down the time to graduation (true,I took five E 
years, but they only offer language class I needed to graduate in 
the fall so I couldn’t get out in four and a half years) and entering 
into the real world of business. So I’ ve reached the final stretch 
of my collegiate journey —for now. My tenure as editor of the 
Review is also ending, which has me torn two ways: Thank God 
Almighty I’m Free At Last and Have I done Enough To Help 
The Review? 
As I reflect back, I admit to wanting to redo some things both 
scholastically and Review-wise, but that’s the beauty of mortal- 
ity—trial and error, and learning from experience. 
What the Review has taught me about a university education 
is that facts and figures and theories and hypotheses are not 
important: people are. That is the reality of an university educa- 
tion: learning to talk, discuss, disagree with, and ultimately 
accept people. It’s hard, but that is what is required of us. 
So it doesn’t matter what label you run under, whether it’s 
chauvinist or feminazi, liberal or conservative, Universe or 
Review, it’s how you learn to accept and work with people. That 
is the only way the problems we face at BYU, in the United 
States, and in the world will ever get solved. 


LL 


Eric Christiansen 
Editor 


letters to the editor: 


do yourself a favor, fire Sunstone toa 
liberal 


editor: 

There is no excuse for publishing garbage like J. Scott Craig’s 
article on the Lost Ten Tribes. He obviously doesn’t believe in 
the Church or in the Propjet. I suppose he was trying to be funny 
by making up people and quotations, but I think its sinful to 
mock Joseph Smith by making up false quotes. 

Do yourselves a favor and fire the Sunstone reading liberal. 


Robert Jensen 
Springville, UT 


editor’s note: Mr. Craig’s article quoted from real people in 
real sources. Truth can be stranger than fiction. 


change is necessary 


editor: 

I ey read the July/August edition of Student Review. The 
women’s viewpoint articles interested me very much. 

I am a proponent of the LDS woman’s role changing. I 
believe that many people, both male and female, share this 
opinion. The question, then, is not whether to change, but how to 
bring about such action. Simple understanding is not satisfactory. 
Change is necessary. Women need to be recognized as intelligent 
human beings with capacities which go beyond childbearing. We 
need to be able to identify with female leaders and even a female 
deity. These are major changes whose implementation will not 
happen without opposition. Thus I plead, “help us to produce 
change as carefully and peacefully as possible.” 

Leanne Lindelof 

San Jose, CA 


editor’s note: This letter came to us in September, so as you 
can see, we’re a little slow sometimes, but we’ll eventually 
deliver. 


Send all letters to: SR PO Box 7092, Provo, UT 84602-7092. 
We reserve the right to edit them for clarity and space. 


‘|| This year Steve Young is becoming a 
legend right before our eyes. He is leading the 


(steve young .... my hero 
there.” I responded proudly, “I don’t go there 
yet, but I will someday.” Then she said, “Do 


by mike sponseller 


Christy. 


San Francisco 49er’s to the Super Bowl; he’s 
on his way to 
breaking Joe 
Montana’s all-time best quarterback rating for 
ia season; he is the favorite for the NFL’s 
MVP; and he’s arguably the best quarterback 
in the league. But this year’s stats are not the 
reason he’s my hero. It’s not even the fact that 
he was one of the best players ever at the 
university I attend. No, there is a greater 
reason for him being my hero, a reason that 
surpasses the realm of sports altogether. 

His legendary status in my mind all started 
back when I was a young, impressionable, 14- 
year-old sitting in my family room watching 
V. It was the night of the Miss America 
pageant. This was the night I had my first 
experience with true love. Even before the 
swimsuit portion of the contest, I had fallen in 
love with Christy, Miss Texas, and whether 
she won or lost, my heart was hers. She did 
end up becoming Miss America, and eventu- 
ally went on to become first runner-up to Miss 
Universe. My life was different from that 
point on. I would often stop before doing 
something and think to myself, “What if 
Christy were watching?” Yes, I now had a 
higher purpose for my existence. 

Then, one beautiful summer day, I was 
doing my paper route and read that the Wal- 
| {Mart was having its grand opening, and that 
Miss America would be there to sign auto- 
‘igraphs. Could fate be so kind? I rode to the 
store as fast as my pubescent legs could 
peddle to see my one and only. I could barely 
stand in line due to my aching legs and 
nervous heart, but somehow I made it to see 


As any good future BYU student, I had my 
BYU t-shirt on. As I approached her, to my 
utter astonishment, she actually spoke to me. 
She said, “Do you go to Brigham Young? 
Because I have some real good friends that go 


... my hero. 


you know Steve Young?” I said, “I don’t 
know him personally, but I know who he is, 
he’s real good at football.” She said, “He’s so 
nice.” I wisely added, “He’s a great quarter- 
back too.” Gazing into the air and with a 
twinkle in her eye, she said, “I think Steve is 
so good looking.” At that instant, Steve 
Young the quarterback became Steve Young 


Never again during a pickup football game 
did I drop back to pass and say “Jim 
Plunkett” or “Joe Montana for the long 

_ bomb.” I religiously said, “Steve Young for 
the long bomb” (even when he played for the 
Buccaneers), in hope that somehow, some- 
where, Christy was watching. 

Then about a month ago, Steve was ona 
talk show on ESPN. During the viewer call-in 
portion, a lady called and asked why a good 
looking, available guy like himself wasn’t 
married yet. Steve blushed and said his mom 
asks him that same question quite often. Then 

the caller said she knew his mom and she 

even knew him quite well. He looked 
puzzled, then the caller gave him a clue. She 
said, “Senior prom?” Steve excitedly ex- 
claimed, “Christy!” The caller was my long 
lost love Miss America. Not only did she 
know Steve, she went to high school prom 
with him. My hero. The legend lives on. 

I saw Steve on campus a few weeks ago. 
We looked each other in the eyes as we 
passed silently. Nothing needed to be said, for 
we both knew the common bond we once 
shared. All three of us have moved on in life. 
Christy is happily married now, not to me or 
Steve, but I still have in my scrapbook the 
picture she gave me so many years ago. I 
have had different dream girls since then, but 
each time I see my hero dropping back for a 
pass, I can return to my youth and re-live the 
immortal words my first love wrote: 
Mike, with love, Christy— Miss America.” 


“To 
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college hoop scoop ’92 
(part two of two) | 


AsI promised you two 
weeks back, here is the second 
half of my tribute to the 1992- 
93 NCAA basketball season. 


by greg schell pee. 


all, 


‘I’m sure, been ieee He 


chance to learn from the pen of 
the Omnipotent Sports Guru. 
Well, here I go. 

The talent in the college 
ranks this year is exciting. 
While we lost some major 
talent to the NBA draft, we 
have no need to fear. Below is 


a list of the best players in 


school. Guys that know how to 
take the rock to the hole, dunk 
with authority, block shots 
with raw power, pass with 


_ finesse, and just plain enter- 


tain. The top four are below, 
_ followed by my list of honor- 


able mentions. These four 
were on the scrimmage team 
that beat the Dream Team. 
Enjoy. 


Chris Webber, Michigan: 
This guy is unbelievable. | 
watched him play in three or 
four games last year and I 
couldn’t believe my eyes. 
Anyone who saw him block a 
Funderburk shot against Ohio 
State in the regional semifinals 
knows this man has got some 
serious hang time to go with 
his hulking 6’9”, 245 Ib. 
frame. If he were to leave at 
the end of this year he could 
go number one or two in the 
NBA draft. I see no reason 
why he won’t win All-Ameri- 
can honors. | 

Bobby Hurley, Duke: Who 


said white men are slow- 
footed? This man is a lightning 
bolt. He gets down the floor in 
transition faster and with more 
composure than anyone I’ve 
seen in the NCAA. I have seen 
him play in person a couple of 
times and I will never be able 
to erase the image of him 
darting down the court, hair 
blowing back, eyes focused, 
and head jerking around to find 
an open man. Ask the Dream 
Team what they thought about 
him. He used to be a whiner, 
but now he’s a leader. Mark 
my words, he’s gonna be a 
force in the NCAA this year. 
Rodney Rogers, Wake 
Forest Deacons: He was 
NCAA freshman of the year in 


see scoop page 12 


jump this! 


Slap me silly 
and feed me grits! 
If there is one 
thing in life that I 
hate, it’s the 
chumps that jump 
on the band- 
wagon. I don’t 
know what it is 
with this country, 
but for some 
reason we hate to 
be associated 
with anything 
less than the best, 
or the norm, or 
what everyone else is doing for 
that matter. Now what really 
gets on my last nerve is those 
who take this attitude to the 
sports world. All those kids 
who make their favorite team 
the one that is winning at the 
time. They’re all a bunch of 
losers. Listen. 

I am tired of seeing all the 
Notre Dame crap that so many 
of our student body are 
wearing. It doesn’t make a lick 
of sense. Few of them are from 
Indiana or are Catholic. There 


_is no connection between these 


students and Notre Dame: 
These children are just jump- 
ing on the bandwagon like 
everyone else. Or maybe they 
like the pretty colors. That’s 
downright stupid. Ya'll stop 
dissin’ the Cougs. 

I am sick and tired of all the 
Bulls crap people are wearing. 
These same people were 
wearing Pistons stuff two 
years ago, Lakers stuff four 
years ago, and Celtics stuff 
before then. Come on, wake up 
and smell the hotcakes ae 


runs in the blood. Go Tom! 


and no 5 bowl veriod: Don't you just love it? 
naquille O'Neal and Tom pe NBA rookie show 


—The Cougar Pride kids. They support all the athletic 
teams. School spirit is a terrible thing to waste, help them out. 


Sit bowt and Clam Up... 


—Cedric Crawford of the Utes. What a loser. He should be 

suspended from their bow] game and kicked off the team. 
—The Copper Bowl. That’s gonna be real exciting .. . if 

you rea Washington State fan! The Utes don’t deserve a bowl 

game. Prediction: Wash. St. 38 - Utah 13. 

__—AP and CNN polls. Give it a few weeks and they'll be 

sorry they left BYU out of the top 25 basketball rankings. 


You should be rooting for your 
home team, even if it is the 


by tyrone jackson 


Jazz. 

As you may have guessed, I 
am from the South. Georgia to 
be precise. I was madder than 
a hornet last year when all of a 
sudden Braves hats started 
poppin’ up on half the male 
student body like flies on a 
ribroast. You people are the 
epitome of the “go with the 
flow” mentality. Where were 
all of you when they stunk so 
bad in the eighties? Probably 
cheering for the A’s and the 
Dodgers. You’ re all losers. 

You sense that J am a little 
peeved, don’t you? I just want 
you people to get a clue. This 
can be a lesson in life too. 
Don’t do it just because 
everyone else is. Stick up for 
your roots, your heritage, and 
your beliefs. Don’t fall prey to 
the “Johnny-come-lately’s” in 
life. Get off the stinkin’ 
bandwagon! ® 
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As | enter the foreboding 
entrance of the Testing Center 
I feel a renewed sense of 
confidence. All I had to do was 
get a 65 on this final in order 


by s. tito whitmore 


to pass Math 343. I hadn’t 
studied much but I figured, 
I’m a pretty smart guy and if I 
can just write down a few 
equations they will give me 
some credit and I 
can scrounge up at 
least 65 points. I 
had waited till 
late in the evening 


had to make the 
most of my reading 
day by sitting 


day and looking at 
my textbook 
occasionally as I 
watched TV think- Y 
ing about how much Y 
I needed to study. 
Having done that I 
feel confident that I 
can pass. 

I get the test and 
walk confidently to the far 
corner as I calculate when I 
will have to leave the testing 
center and still have time to 
get to Arby’s before it closes. I 
sit and begin to look over the 
problems that separate me and 
triumph. I feel a cold, hard, 
numbness fill my chest. The 
numbness fills my body and 
enters my brain as I realize 
that I am looking at a piece of 
paper so foreign to me that I 
start to forget what the letters 
on it represent. The paper 
seems to mock me and I try 
desperately to remember what 
it is I’m supposed to do with it. 
I feel like an animal that 
comes across a stray rubber 
band, studies it strangely, not 
understanding what to make of 
it or if it was safe to touch. 

My head is now whirling 
and floating up towards the 
ceiling of the testing center. 
I’m feeling sick to my stomach 
and sweating uncontrollably. I 
have to escape the tight walls 
that are pushing in on me like 
a huge pressure cooker. 
Images flash through my head 
as I weigh the options that are 
left for me. 

The harder I think the more 
clear, and easy the decision 
becomes. I have to drop out of 
school. Of course my parents 
won't be very fond of the idea 
so I definitely won’t be 
receiving as much support 


ampus Life 


subsistence 


money. I’m going to have to 
think of some way to make it 
on my own. The first and most 
obvious choice is to sell all my 
possessions, hitch hike to 
Southern California and live in 


the streets. I could become part 
of the homeless community, 
make new friends, and find my 
own niche. It would probably 
be hard at first and I would 
have to give up some of the 


modern conveniences of life 


that I’m accustomed to, but the 
prospect of not having to 
worry about anything but food 
and sleep is so enticing that 
it’s hard to justify any alterna- 
tives. I could use public 
bathrooms and learn to tap- 
dance. 

I could always move to 
New York City and fulfill my 
childhood dream of becoming 
a window washer. Looking in 
people’s offices and rising 
high above the naked city. I 
would live in a small apart- 
ment, ride the subway and 
learn the harmonica. 

Maybe I could just move to 
Wyoming and live off the 
earth. Become one with nature 
and delve into the recesses of 
my soul, learn to sew. I’d 
probably get really bored. 

I try to remember the reason 
I was going to school in the 
first place, I concentrate as 


1-800-345-5646 


1-800-426-4791 
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1-800 FUN! | 
again these are real numbers! 
Santa’s Land 1-800-348-0199 


Birmingham Catholic Supply 1-800-824-3887 
Johnny on the Spot (portable toilets) 


Oregon Mint Snuff Co. 1-800-328-6468 
Chapel of Love 1-800-922-5683 

Prude Guest Ranch 1-800-458-6232 
E.P.A. Safe Drinking Water Hotline 


U.S. Defense Department 1-800-325-4740 


hard as I can but I can’t 
remember what I’m doing, or 
why I’m doing it. What am I 
searching for, success? No, it 
can’t be that, what a useless 
endeavor. 

The idea of subsisting fills 
my brain like a drug. To have 
no definite responsibility, to 
have no needs, to require 
nothing of anyone, to have no 
one require anything of you, 

y just subsist. 


| is possible to live in 

a city and never 

4| speak to anyone, 

never meet anyone, 
never lopk at 


from scraps, I'll sell 
grain in the streets. 
Pll collect hair 
clips. 

I glance around 
me at the now 
completely foreign 
“i surroundings. What 
are all these people doing? 
Why are they moving their 
hands so furiously. They all 
look so worried, maybe I can 
explain to them that they 
shouldn’t be so worried. Just 
relax, everything will turn out 
alright. I feel so calm and 
relaxed, everything is going to 
work out. I’m going to move 
to South America and train 
stray dogs to do street shows. 

I look down again at the 
object on the desk before me. I 
remember something about a 
lot of numbers and having to 
do strange things to them. 
What a waste of time. I just 
have to figure out what 
experience is required to get a 
really top notch window 
washing job. I could learn to 
juggle live animals. 

“The Testing Center is now 
closed, please collect your 
papers and bring your tests to 
the desk.” ® 
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hi ho, hi ho, it’s off to work i go 


Note: Feel free to sing this first paragraph to the 
tune of that one Church hymn. 

Oh, that I were Dave Barry! Oh, that I were Dave 
Barry, and could have the wish of my heart. That I 
could sit around in my underwear and write about 
boogers two days a week and spend the rest of the | 
time doing whatever the heck I wanted. (You can stop | if 
singing now.) Behold, it is sin that I think such things, 
for there can only be one Dave Barry. I should just be |] 
happy I have this lousy column in Student Review and 
not whine about the fact that I am not paid one red 
cent for it. 

Yes, life would be sweet if I were Dave, because 
then I wouldn’t have to go out and get a job. Avid 
readers of this column (my editor and my mother) 
may remember that I used to work for BYU, mowing 
the lawn. Well, it started to snow and I had to go geta 
new job. Getting a job in Provo is not an easy thing, {} 
so I did what any normal person would do—I sat 
around my apartment eating Cheez Doodles and i 
listening to The English Beat until my brother-in-law |} 
called me up and said his father’s company was doing 
work in Provo. My new job would pay an obscene 
amount of money and start immediately. What was 
this job? Construction/Demolition. ns 

Normally, I tend to shy away from the heavy labor |} — 
type jobs on account of the fact that I am grossly i 
underweight and rarely pick up anything more heavy |} 
than a jumbo-pack of toilet paper. I was also a little 
anxious about having the title of Boss’s Little Friend. 
However, I was more comfortable with that title than 
the title of “Student That Dies of Starvation Halfway 
Through the Semester and Becomes the Subject of a 
Pseudo-Sensitive Daily Universe Article.” (I can see 
the story: Workman was a friend to all that knew him. 
His philosophy TA described him as intelligent, yet 
reserved. “Yeah, I graded one of his papers once,’ she 
said, “He got an 88, which is pretty good for this class. |} 
If he had lived, I bet he would have passed.”) ? 

My first day of work was an education. Minutes ss 
after my arrival, I found myself “mucking some E. 
number five slurry.” At least I think that’s what I was |f — 
doing. They gave me these big boots and had me ; 
stand in a hole as they poured concrete in it. It seemed || — 
like some sort of initiation rite, but I played along. 
The rest of that day was spent getting things for other A 
people and taking orders like: “Hey Matt, pick up that |} 
#@$%!” ie 

Despite the fact that I was a college student work- 
ing with people who all bore a striking resemblance to 
Campus Life’s own Uncle Joe, I became one of the 
boys within a few hours. They even thought up a cute 
little nickname for me. Unfortunately for you, I can’t 
print it in this paper. It had do with the fact that my 


see "work" next page|} 


‘pe 


uncle joe’s dream analysis 


Dear Uncle Joe, 

I dreamed last night that my roommate was a 
hermaphrodite. What does this insanity mean? 

Confused in Provo 


Dear Confused, 

I’m gonna tell you 
straight. I think you are 
attracted to your roommate. 
But hey, I also think you are 
suffering from major 
delusion and delerium. In 
short, your dream signals 
insanity. You should see my 
colleagues (I worked on 
some of their houses) in that 
Spenser Kimball Tower of 
yours. I laid concrete for the 
Tower, you know. 

uncle joe 


Yo Uncle Joe, 

Here’s my dream. I was trying to go to my 
brother’s apartment on the third floor, but the 
stairs ended on the second floor, and there was 
no door to his apartment, so I had to climb the 
trees outside to try to get to the window, but the 
window was locked. My brother drove up at this 
point, and we tried to climb the stairs, but they 
disappeared, and all these cats were fleeing 
from the burning building next door. 


Dear Chris, 

Woah, hold on there, pardner. That’s one 
crazy apartment building your bro’s in. Let me 
tell ya, I’ve plastered many 
an apartment building, and I 
know that that is one hard 
apartment to get into. You 
obviously think your 
brother is hard to get close 
to. That’s apparent in his 
“dream” apartment (get it?). 
So anyway, you want to get 
close to your brother, but 
you don’t think you can. I 
suggest that the next time 
you see him, you get right 
in his face when you two 
are conversing. HI MY 
NAME IS MOE, MY DAD 
IS A FAT GEEK. I think 
that he’Il warm up to you, 
although your dream might not accurately 
describe his behavior towards yourself. Ho, 
there I go, wanting to ramble. Look, Chris, my 
head is pounding right now. I had trouble with 
my work crew today and had to lay off some 
pesky (but awfully funny) kid that works for 
the Student Review. In short, I’m going loopy. 
My kids keep trying to mess with my type- 
writer, and I’m gonna hafta beat them. Thanks 
for writing, though. 


Chris Lee uncle joe 
San Francisco 
"work"from previous page 
co-workers thought I was very know.” or money lying around your 
funny and had a problem that So ended my brief but house, feel free to drop it by 


Oedipus had. 

After my first day of 
“mucking,” I was given a 
small jackhammer and told to 
destroy all the tiles in the 
bathrooms of the building 
where we were working. This 
was more up my alley. I 
became a master of destruction 
and no tile stood a chance of 
surviving my wrath. Tile 
removal did have it’s draw- 
backs, however. After a while, 
I started to see tile floors when 
I closed my eyes to go to bed. 
Another time, I inhaled too _ 
much “tile dust” and nearly 
threw up. (Warning: it is not 
macho to throw up on the job.) 

When I had completed my 
bathroom work, I learned 
another important lesson about 
construction work: it’s almost 
always temporary. That’s 
right, they had to “let me go” 
just as suddenly has they hired 
me. I was told that I was a 
good boy and they would call 
me up in a couple of weeks 
when the other bathroom 
needed to be jackhammered. 
As I left work for (perhaps) the 
last time, my boss offered me 
some heartfelt advice: “Hey 
Matt, I’m sorry I have to let 
you go. #@$% happens, ya’ 


glorious tenure in the fast- 
paced world of construction. I 


still haven’t found another job, 


so if you have any extra food 


my place of residence. I’m 
beginning to run low on Cheez 
Doodles again. ® 


Why study when 
you can climb? 


Day passes only 


$3 before 3 pm.” 


Beginners 
welcome. 


22 S Freedom Blvd 
Provo, Ut 84601 
375-2388 


$3 pass good if purchased before 
3:00 pm; Monday thru Friday. 
All $3 bess users must leave the 


RESTAURANT 


Top Twenty 


1. Herald angels singing 2. Heated 
toilet seats 3. Fluffy snow 4. Tropical 
fruit blends 5. Sincerity 6. Kissing 
statues 7. Chico and The Man 8. Pro- 
tection of the underprivileged 

9. Feather dusters 10. Spontaneous 
screams and shouts 11. Truffles 

12. Revealing photos 13. Avant garde 


theater 14. Power staplers 15. Water 
picks 16. Making the cut 17. James 
Bond 18. Caramekcovered apples 
19. Terry Jones 20. Women 


bottom ten 


deadlines, missing parties thrown for 
you, lawsuits, cereal gone stale, inter- 
ruptions, waiting for missionaries, cold 
bathroom tiles, angst, frozen nasal pas- 
sages, overbite 


1235 N. University Avenue 


$2.00 OFF - 


Any 2 Sandwiches 


(with 1/4 lb. of meat 
and potato wedges) 


Old- Fashioned Burger....$2.95 
Barbecue Burget........... $2.95 
Bacon & Swiss Burger....$3.75 
Mushroom Burget.......... $3.75 
Chicken & Swiss........... $3.75 
Turkey & Swiss : 


hom Not Vaid with other 
feeewrrone Offers or speciak, 


Exp. Nov. 30, 1992 


$5.00 OFF 


The Purchase of 
| Any Two Entrees 
# Steak Dinners 
# Chicken Alfredo.......... $6.95 
# Cajun Chicken Dane.....$6.95 
# Pan-Fried Catfish......... $8.95 
# Ruby-Red Trout.. $8.95 


$1.00 OFF 


Finger Foods 


Hush Puppies i 
Mushrooms (breaded) 
Zucchini (breaded)......... so 75 : 
Deep Fried Pickles......... $2.75 § 
Mozarella_ Sticks........... $2.95 & 
Chips and Salsa. 3 


Alligator Strips. 


Desserts 
(With Purchase of Drinks) 


Cherry Pie A-la-mode. 
Apple Pie A-la-mode i 
Brownie Sundae...........« $2. 95 
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ssues & Opinions 


ecofeminism defined 


Ecofeminism is a relatively 
new concept: it is no more 
than a few decades old. It is a 
philosophy based on the idea 
that nature’s exploitation and 
the oppression of women are 
intricately connected through 
domination by patriarchal 
societies. Many feminists 


by stephanie weeks 


believe the environmental and 
feminist movements should be 
integrated in order to liberate 
both nature and women. The 
result is ecofeminism. 
Throughout history, women 
and nature have been closely 
associated with one another, 
which contributes to the idea 
that the exploitation they have 
received under male dominion 
is similar. The destructive 
relationship between man and 
nature takes on new meaning 
to women who have been 
subjugated themselves. This is 
demonstrated by the phrase 
“raping the forests.” Rape has 
previously been termed only as 
aggressive sexual acts of men 
towards women. Now “rape” 
is commonly used to describe 
the violation of nature by men 
as loggers or farmers in South 
America who massively burn 
the rain forests for farmland. 
Another terminological 
association between nature and 
women is “Mother Nature.” 
Nature is given the gender of a 
female, which can be 
interpreted in a number of 
ways. One interpretation 
would be that women have 


nurturing qualities and are 
rightly associated with the life- 
giving properties of nature via 
water, food, air, and timber. 
On the other hand, nature 
could possibly have been 
assigned the gender female by 
the 


ethic of love, care, and 


nurture must be integrated into 


every man and woman if we 
desire the survival of our 
planet Earth. Feminists claim 
Ecology, which views the 
interconnectedness of 


that has the potential to be 
rooted in “thinking feelingly 
(213). This idea represents the 
legitimacy of the 

emotional aspect in under- 
standing interconnections 
between all webs of life and in 
turn 


290° 


patriarchal 
society 
because, 
at times, 
nature 
has 
proven to 
be 

unpre- 
dictable 
and has 
been 
detrimental 
to 
humanity 
in the 
form of floods, fires, and 
storms. In this perspective, it 
can be contemplated that men 
have viewed women and 
nature as mysterious negative 
forces that must be 
undermined in order to be 
controlled. Either way, women 
and nature are linked. 

Women have played the 
primary role in rearing 
children and, as a result, have 
been associated with adjectives 
like loving, caring, and 
nurturing. These traits are 
thought to be some of the 
emotional aspects of women, 
whereas men are 
predominantly portrayed as 
being more reasonable and 
intellectual. The feminist 


a 


everything in nature in the 
intellect, is not sufficient, and 
if we are serious about the 
future of our environment, we 
must join Ecology with 
Feminism. The connection (in 
language at least) between 
women and nature already 
exists; now it is necessary to 
join our concern for ecology 
with the feminist concern for 
care. 

Judith Plant, in her essay 
“Ecofeminism and 
Bioregionalism” in the book 
Learning to Listen to the Land 
has explained that the coming 
together of the two disciplines 
of feminism and ecology 
“gives us hope for an 
understanding of the world 


sab. jh 


~ ae should be to 


developing an 
attitude of 
concern and 
care towards 
other 
systems. 
Women 
should not 
give up their 
| femininity to 
survive ina 
masculine 
world. 
Instead, focus 


bring forth 
feminine principles such as 
care and nurturing into the 
patriarchal society. It is 
important to realize that 
ecofeminism is not just a 
movement for women, it is for 
men and women. I believe that 


_ although men may feel 


offended or excluded by the 
word “ecofeminism,” it is 
important that men understand 
and embrace ecofeminist 
thought. Vandana Shiva, in her 
book Staying Alive: Women, 
Ecology, and Development, 
says that the male role in the 
ecofeminist movement serves 
in the “recovery of the 
feminine principle ... (and) a 
relocation of action and 
activity to create life- 


feminazis: a white male perspective 


The title of this piece is deliberately misleading. I 
calculated that Rush Limbaugh’ s evocative 
neologism coupled with a connotation-loaded phrase 
like “White Male Perspective” would serve as pretty 
effective bait, and if you’ re reading, then you fell for 
it. However, since my mother taught me that it’s 
impolite to label anyone as a Nazi, I won’t use the 
term again. And since I’m not a white male, though I 

: have many friends who 
by liza long are, this isn’t precisely 
a white male perspective either. What I 
actually want to talk about is the the most Qctuall 
insidious class of chauvinists: white males 
who claim they are feminists but who 


actually perpetuate the stereotypes that 


govern our presently gender-biased society. 

As you know, the feminist movement is hardly a 
“no boys allowed” club. Many men are feminists; 
many women are not. For the purpose of this article, 
I'll reference one of Cecilia Konchar Farr’s favorite 
definitions: a feminist is a person who believes in 
equality of opportunity for both sexes and who seeks 
to eradicate hierarchical thinking on the basis of 


STUDENT REVIEW - DECEMBER 9, 1992 


6 


gender, race, or any artificially imposed class system. 
On a strictly theoretical level, most of our peers, both 
male and female, would have no problem finding 
their niche in such a definition. But in reality, white 
males continue to dominate everyone else in almost 
every level of society. 
Why is this so? The feminist movement has been 

going strong for the past twenty ears. It has helped to 


implement radical changes in the ways we look at 
everything from literature to politics to child-raising. 
While it is true that feminism challenges the status 
quo by attempting to destroy oppressive institutions, 
most feminists are not trying to threaten the existence 
of white males. We simply want to be recognized as 
people. And yet, the status dominant group insists 
that by challenging their authority, we are seeking to 


enhancing, not life-reducing 
and life-threatening societies” 
(53). I am not suggesting here 
that all men should change 
their attitudes and views about 
women and nature. Women, 
too, can be exploitive if they 
are in a position of power. I 
also personally know many 
men who are very conscious of 
women’s rights and of the 
importance of biological 
diversity. I am saying men in 
general because males have 
been known in history to 
dominate all things under 
them, believing they are 
justified in exploitation 
because they consider 
themselves on the utmost rung 
of the hierarchical ladder. 
Ecofeminism to some may 
contain radical undertones 
which threaten to incorporate 
common and useful ideas 
(environmentalism, etc.) into a 
whole new worldview. 
Certainly, ecofeminism is a 
presumptuous intellectual — 
enterprise. However, if you 
care or want to care about 
Earth and the equality of men” 
and women, the idea of 
ecofeminism may be worth 


your exploration. ® 
Note: For further reading 
try Judith Plant’s 


“Ecofeminism and 
Bioregionalism” in Learning 
to Listen to the Earth (1988); 
or, Vandana Shiva’s Staying 
Alive: Women, Ecology, and 
Development (London: Zed 
Books, 1988). 


destroy all that is good about society. “Family 
Values” becomes a euphemism for white male 
superiority as women are scapegoated for the 
deterioration of society (see Susan Faludi’s 
Backlash). The Republican attacks on Hilary 


Clinton—wife, mother, and yes, successful 


white males who claim they are feminists but who 
y perpetuate the stereotypes that govern 
our presently gender-biased society. 


attorney —is a prime example. 
And yet, if you ask them, most of our white male 


peers would offer 
wholehearted support 
for feminism’s 
political agenda. 
“Sure, women should 
get equal pay for equal 
work,” they’ ll say. “If 


a woman wants to be a nuclear physicist, that’s cool." 
(As an aside, one area in which men tend to be more 
negative towards women’s rights is abortion, which is 
surprising, considering that they really have no idea 
what they’ re talking about.) Most of the men I have 
known have been extremely supportive, at least 


see "men" page 7 


everything (most of) you never knew about birth 
control (and should) 


During a late night conversation with my 
roommates a few months back, I realized that some 
people never had sex education in high school, or a 
decent sex talk. I don’t consider myself an expert on 
the subject, but it quickly became apparent that I 
knew more about birth control than my roommates 
who drew their limited knowledge almost entirely 
from Seventeen magazine. 

In wniting this, I am not advocating any sort of 
sexual activity before marriage. Many people around 
here seem to believe that if you talk about birth 
control, it’s because you want to have sex without 
having kids, and that must mean you’ re not 
keeping the commandments. Every women 
should know about her own body and what 
alternatives there are in dealing with 
possible pregnancy whether in a marriage 

i s relationship or 
by Sigorney Arieda 
Abstinence, from sexual intercourse, 


ovarian cancer. It is true that some women suffer 
from chemical imbalances or sensitivities which 
make the Pill dangerous so check it out with your 
doctor. The Pill can cause breast tenderness, nausea, 
weight changes and bleeding between periods. 
Women who smoke or have a history of heart disease 
shouldn’t use the Pill, which can increase your 
chance for blood clots and strokes. But in general the 
Pill has been deemed safe. 

An intrauterine device, or IUD (97 percent 
effective), is progressively more effective with each 
passing year. An IUD is a small device inserted into a 


Many people around here seem to 
believe that if you talk about birth 
control, it’s because you want to have 
sex without having kids, and that must 


obviously, is the only 100 percent guarantee Mean you’ re not keepi ng the 


you won't have children. All other forms of 
birth control have limitations on 
effectiveness and possible medical 
complications and problems. 


the newest methods of birth control. 
Norplant involves implanting six small rods 
under.the woman’s.skin beneath her upper 
arm. Over a five year period, small amounts 
of the hormone progestin are released into 
the body, stopping the release of eggs, creating mucus 
to prevent the flow of sperm, and altering the lining 
of the uterus so that if an egg is fertilized, it won’t 
attach. Norplant is fairly expensive to receive and 
more expensive to remove; it is recommended for 
women who already have children and are certain 
they won’t want any more for at least five years. 
Adverse effects (which are rare) may include 

irregular vaginal bleeding, temporary nausea, and 
minor hair loss. 

The Pill (97 percent effective) is a sex hormone 
that must be taken daily. (If you and your partner are 
bad at remembering, you may be taking a risk with the 
Pill.) Besides being fairly inexpensive, the Pill also 
helps some women in fighting iron deficiency and 


dominant behavior. 


"men" from page 7 


verbally, of my ambitions and 
accomplishments. 


Many of us women have 
dated men who know feminist 
ideology by heart, and yet, 


commandments. Every women should 
know about her own body and what 
Norplant (99 percent effective) isoneof alternatives there are in dealing with 
possible pregnancy whether in a 
marriage relationship or not. 


woman’s uterus to change the shape of it. Like 
Norplant, an IUD has one great advantage: it’s 
always there (i.e., you don’t have to rely on a faulty 
memory every time you want to have sex). It is not 
always the most comfortable of birth control 
methods, however, with the possible disadvantages of 
bleeding between periods, more intense periods, and 
(in rare cases) a puncturing of the uterine wall. 

The diaphram (82 percent effective) also becomes 
more effective with greater use. The diaphram is a 
soft disc-shaped piece of rubber inserted by the 
woman into her vagina before she has sexual 
intercourse. It should be fitted by a doctor to ensure 
proper size—an improperly sized diaphram will have 
leaks around the edges. For the greatest protection, it 


backing us into corners? 
When Limbaugh uses the 

term “Feminazi; most people 

think of a sans makeup, hairy- 


should be used with a spermicidal jelly or foam. 
Fairly inexpensive, a diaphram is comfortable and 
easy to use. They can also provide protection against 
certain sexually transmitted diseases. 

The condom, or rubber (88 percent effective), is 
the only form of birth control designed for men 
available on the U.S. market. Condoms are worn over 
an erect penis during intercourse to collect semen. 
They are easy to use, inexpensive, and some believe 
are the best birth control protection against most 
sexually transmitted diseases for sexually active 
individuals. The main disadvantages with condoms 
are rare holes in the rubber or tears when 
worn improperly. 

Vaginal spermicides (79 percent 
effective) are foams or jellies rubbed in the 
vagina to kill sperm. Vaginal sponges (75 
percent effective) are soft round sponges 
soaked in spermicide to kill sperm before it 
enters the uterus. While neither of these 
methods are as effective as others, both are 
generally easy and fast to use, and are cheap 
and readily available. Some itching or 
irritation can result from various douches. 

The “Morning After Pill’ has recently 
become available (check with your doctor 
or Planned Parenthood). This pill, which 
must be taken within 70 hours following 
intercourse (the sooner the better), releases 
hormones which prevent an egg from being 
released or being implanted, following 
fertilization, in the uterine wall. Test are showing this 
pill to be upwards 98 percent effective. 

Natural family planning (the “rhythm method”) 
involves keeping track with a chart when an egg is 
released from the woman’s ovaries through the egg’s 
release from the body from lack of fertilization. The 
idea is not to have sexual intercourse during this time. 
Natural birth control obviously has no physical side 
effects, but keep in mind you and your partner’s level 
of responsibility and self-control before you depend 
on this method. Generally, couples using natural birth 
control can count on about a 75 percent effectiveness 
rate, if they’re good at controlling themselves. 

Birth control is a topic which is too often a taboo 
subject in our Mormon society. It shouldn’t be 
flagrantly discussed at any time, but people should 
know their options and be informed about their own 
bodies. Sex and reproduction are part of our lives; we 
shouldn't shy away from these facts. So, don’t be 
afraid to learn about sex and contraceptives. It’s 
irresponsible and immoral to leave the important 
decision of child birth to fate. 


The operative phrase here is 
“verbal support.” How many 
men do you know who can 
| spew out feminist rhetoric at 
an alarming rate, but who still 
treat you like an object? 
Actions, in this case, speak 
louder than words. It’s hard 
enough to know who you can 
trust without having to resolve 
| a conflict between a man’s 
politically correct language 
and his patronizing attitude. 
Such men can talk about 
equality all day long, but when 
the situation arises where their 
self-perceived superiority is 
threatened, they revert, almost 
subconsciously, to status- 


though they speak grandly 
enough about women’s 
opportunities and abilities, 
they insist on treating us like 
we exist solely for their 
physical gratification. By that 
statement, I do not mean to 
imply that women enjoy sex 
any less than men do; what I 
mean is that women prefer to 
be participants— not objects. 
For example, most women I 
know don’t like to have their 
bottoms pinched when they 
walk beside their dates. Nor do 
we like the obvious Squaw 
Peak make-out situation. If 
you really believe that we’ re 
equal, why do you keep 


legged, short-haired woman in 
combat boots with a large gun 
aimed at a certain portion of 
the male anatomy. When | 
hear the word, I get another 
picture: I see a clean-cut, 
conservative guy with a smile 
on his face and the words 
“freedom” and “equality” on 
his lips. But his eyes when he 
looks at me, and his hands 
when he touches me, say 
something else entirely, 
something all too painful and 
familiar. So guys, if you’re not 
feminists, please don’t assume 
the label. Things are hard 
enough for usalready. @ 


Note: The facts were taken from Planned 
Parenthood. ® 
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economics precede intimacy, or love in the age of 


patriarchy 


Marni’s part: Two months 
ago I attended an Exponent II 
retreat in New Hampshire. On 
the first night we sat in a large 
circle and introduced 
ourselves, with the directive 
that we should offer a 
“spiritual autobiography.” At 
the time I was in the midst of a 
difficult decision; I had been 


by marni asplund 
campbell and greg 
campbell 


admitted to a graduate 
program at Harvard, and my 
husband had been offered a 
teaching fellowship in another 
city. If I entered the program I 

would have to quit my job— 
our only source of income 
while my husband was in 
graduate school. We would 
nearly double our education 
debt, and our one-year-old 
daughter would have to go toa 
sitter for twenty hours a week. 
I was reluctant to commit 
myself to something so 
mentally and emotionally 
taxing while she was still so 
young. I was looking for an 
answer at the retreat, searching 
the circle of women’s faces. 
They were mostly middle- 
aged, more my mother’s 
generation, and nearly all of 
them shared the same anger 
and disillusionment. “My 
children have left,” they said, 
“and now what am I?” 

A society like ours, which 
is so generally devoted to the 
acquisition of wealth, is 
inevitably going to be hostile 
to healthy, intimate 
relationships, particularly 
within families. We continue 


to categorize families as 
dysfunctional if they do not 
meet the standard of the 
American Dream, a_ standard 
based (Dan Quayle’s judgment 
aside) much more on 
economic criteria than on 
“morality.” Most of the 
women at the retreat were 
comfortably well-to-do. All of 
them were intelligent and 
accomplished. Many of them 
were God-fearing, temple- 
going Mormons. And yet they 
felt as if they had wasted their 
lives as mothers. They had 
come to realize the impact of a 
seemingly inevitable decision, 
made early in their adult lives. 
It is a fundamental economic 
truth that a man can generally 
earn more than a woman, 
particularly if that woman 
wants to have children. So the 
man, naturally, should have 
the job. That’s good economic 
sense. And work which is 
valued in our world is 
exchangeable for money. 
Women’s work, in America, is 
worth nothing. If a man cannot 
earn money, he is worth even 
less. 

If we continue to accept in 
Mormon culture the insidious 
doctrine that wealth equals 
righteousness, then the most 
destructive manifestations of 
patriarchy will continue. 
Endlessly. A woman’s needs 
will always be absorbed into 
her husband’s in order to 
maintain his marketability. 
(Her ability to bear children is 
nothing compared to his ability 
to feed them). Her voice will 
be less valued in the Church 
community, since she does not 
possess the distinction of 


earning a paycheck. (God 
loves a time manager). 
“Handling patnarchy” in 
my marriage means much 
more than blessing my 
daughter with my husband, 
keeping my maiden name, or 
praying to Mother God. It 
means that my husband and I 
have both decided that we love 
each other more than 
anything —it sounds corny, but 
it’s really very practical. We 
love each other, our marriage, 
our family, more than a 
restored Victorian house, more 
than a Subaru wagon, even 
more than our careers. We will 
never be rich, because we have 
made the inefficient choices 
which have allowed both of us 


~ to grow intellectually and 


spiritually, and still raise our 
children together. I did go to 
Harvard. My husband stayed at 
home with our daughter in the 
afternoons so that I could go to 


_ school, and we both worked 


part time to make up for my 
lost income while we finished 
our degrees. Until we actively 
support, as a Church culture, 
the kinds of decisions and 
economic sacrifices which can 
lead to intimacy between 
husbands and wives, between 
parents and children, men and 
women will never learn to be 
one, and another generation of 
mothers will find themselves 
lost when their children leave 
home. 


Greg’s part: Being the 
oldest male in my house, I 
suppose, makes me the 
patriarch. That’s about as 
specific as my definition of the 
word “patriarchy” gets. I find 


it easier to define what 
patriarchy is not. For example, 
I do not consider myself the 
only qualified candidate to 
choose which of the home 
teachers will say a prayer on 
the 30th of each month. (The 
quietest one, perhaps feeling 


-guilt for not opening his 


mouth, always volunteers 
anyway). I do not consider 
myself the ultimate authority 
in disciplining our daughter. I 
don’t demand servitude of my 
wife, don’t expect her—or 
anyone—to hang on my every 
last word. Recently, a woman 
in church discussed how 
difficult a teaching calling was 
for her—she was used to 
curling up at the feet of her 
husband, she said, or at the 
feet of the Stake Presidency 
and their size 12 Florsheims. 
The strange thing was that 
she’s a pretty good teacher. Is 
this the eternal order of things, 
I thought to myself? 

The early women of the 
Church thought much 
differently than many of 
today’s. The fundamental shift 
in lifestyle may have had some 
bearing on that change. It 
remains possible—though 
barely, in most places—for a 
woman to remain at home 
while her husband earns a 
living (and I support the right 
of those who prefer that 
lifestyle). Women in the early 
Church, however, did not 
possess the liberty of waiting 
for their husbands to return 
home at 5:00 after a hard day 
of crossing the plains. She was 
there, too, pulling the 
handcarts, choking down 
rations of game meat, burying 


babies in shallow graves of 
ice. Women gave blessings 
and spoke in tongues. 

After Thanksgiving dinner 
last week, we sat around the 
table, recounting stories of - 
lean times and gratitude. My 
aunt told of an episode 
involving an aunt of hers who 
lay sick in a poorly staffed 
hospital. During a near-fatal 
moment, my aunt said—or 
rather confessed—that she had 


laid her hands on the other 


woman’s head and had given 
her a blessing. It was obvious 
she felt some uncertainty about 
her right to do so, and sort of 
sheepishly asked whether we 
all thought such a blessing was 
within her authority. Of 
course, I thought. I looked 
around to see what everyone 
else thought. My mother had 
no conclusive answer, she 
seemed to be awaiting some 
consensus. My father said yes, 
in a sort of mumble, and 
everyone else mumbled 
something indecipherable, if 
only to avoid an awkward 
silence. Only my grandmother, 
whose recent hardness of 
hearing had made her, to this 
point, a silent observer in the 
entire dinner conversation, 
answered with conviction. 
“Why, yes!” she insisted. 
“Yes!” My grandmother was 
not really alone, however; my 
wife’s affirmative answer 
bridged the generation gap. 
Our marriage works 
because my wife believes that 
she has her own unique talents 
and abilities, as I believe I 
have mine. We seek tolearn _W 
what these are as time passes; 
we do not submit to the theory 
of patriarchal typecasting. © 


blessed not are the peacemakers for they sleep on the couch 


When I approached my wife about 
writing an article on how we resolve 
conflict, she said, “That Il be a while.” 
I asked what she meant, and she said, 
“We're still in conflict about that.” 

I still love her. 

When we went to the temple, I was 
a 20-year-old who thought he knew 

by the christiansens °°" 
world was all about (having been 
introduced to much of it by experience 
and also the helpful advice of an 
hundred-odd construction workers in 
Tennessee.) Denise was 19, a woman 
who'd taken her high school degree, 
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said enough school, and went to work. 

Both of us were in for a shock. Real 
education was about to begin. 

The Church attempts to prepare you 
for marmiage by lessons in honoring 
man/womanhood. Missions even force 
people to learn to deal with the 
emotional/ego/physical wants and 
needs of another person— but of the 
same sex. Unfortunately, not much is 
done to introduce the male emotional/ 
ego/physical wants/needs to that of the 
female, and vice versa. 

So here you have two people, fresh 
from the temple, reception, and 
honeymoon, waking up one moming 


and thinking to themselves “How do I 
relate to this person?” Much of this 
telation we have found out is a 
compromise not only of our own wants 
and needs, but those that we have for 
the other person. This is where much of 
the problem of hierarchal thinking 
occurs. One spouse typically tries 
either to subvert the other person, or in 
a lot of cases, subvert to the other 
person. Marriage requires equality, so 
neither case is good. 

So naturally conflict begins as 
people try to either force peace by 
demanding that their needs be met, or 
create peace by giving in. What usually 


happens, is that both partners become 
upset because neither is receiving what 
they need. ; 

Our positional politics forced us to 
see a marriage counselor at BYU, 
because we had become so adept at 
playing roles, that the real people 
involved in the marriage had been lost. 
It took a third party to bring us to this 
truth. 

We continue to disagree, but now 
we do so so that compromise can be 
reached, so that we feel that our wants/ 
needs are being met, and so that our 
wants/needs for the other person are 
being met also. In that way, true 
equality is achieved between us. © 


ee 


the covered prophet syndrome 


editor’s note: This piece 
was submitted by a professor 
in one of BYU’s graduate 
programs three weeks ago— 
prior to the publicity generated 
by Church action taken against 
survivalist Mormons in 
southern Utah and elsewhere. 
We print it under a condition 


of anonymity. 


I have lived in Utah for 
over five years now. With each 
passing year, I am more 
convinced that being a 
member of the Church is a 
trickier business than I had 
ever imagined when I 
converted. Along with our 
belief in the Gospel, we each 
hold a set of beliefs about 
matters related to the Church 
and its doctrines. My 
experiences in Utah have 
shown me that no two 


- members of the Church have 


identical beliefs on these 


_ matters. This never bothered 
me much—after all, diversity 
__ is healthy and builds virtues 


such as tolerance. 


__ However, I am now of a 


mind that while most of these. 
beliefs are not incompatible 
with the spirit of the Lord’s 
work in these latter-days, some 
beliefs strain the bounds of 
compatibility to the breaking 
point. Neal A. Maxwell 
referred to this phenomenon as 
“intellectual bungee-jumping” 
in October conference. It 
seems a most apt metaphor: 
bungee-jumping is a gratuitous 
sport born of ennui and ease in 
which we risk our health and 
even our life for thrill. Perhaps 
those who heard Elder 
Maxwell’s talk thought it a 
reference to such things as pro- 
choice Mormonism or other 
aberrations we would think to 


find at the smaller Sunstone 


symposium panels. Perhaps it 
was. On the basis of what I 
have seen and heard in Utah 
this year, a different allusion 
came to my mind when Elder 
Maxwell spoke. 

I thought immediately of 
what can be called the Covered 
Prophet Syndrome. This | 
syndrome is not as prevalent 
among academics, so it has not 
been a topic of controversy on 
the BYU campus. But it is 
widespread in the general 
population of this and other 
counties in Utah, and even 
among the Church 
membership in several 
Western states. No one 
preaches the doctrine of the 
Covered Prophet by itself —it 


is taught as a logically 
necessary corollary to other 
beliefs concerning the Last 


- Days. Whether or not those 


other beliefs pass the bounds 
of compatibilty is an issue I 
will not address here. What I 
do wish to assert is that 
adherence to the Covered 
Prophet doctrine is as 
spiritually reckless as 
declaring oneself in favor of 
abortion on demand, and that 
many more members are at 


teachers of this doctrine may 
never say this outright. But 
you will hear anecdotes in 
which people know people 
who have spoken to President 
Benson just recently and say 
he is able to carry on a normal 
conversation. You will hear 
others mutter darkly, “In the 
Last Days, “even the very elect 
will be deceived,’” or “Have 
you seen all the Mercedes- 
Benzes in the Church Office 
Building parking lot?” or “Did 


become prey to seduction and 
deception. Even if the lecturer 
is a “good person” —to the 
extent that he and his audience 
believe that there is a need for 
others to supply the knowledge 
the Brethren should but do 
not— Satan still can enter. That 
is how even the very elect can 
be deceived. It begins as a 
subtle warping and may end in 
outright heresy. For example, 
an acquaintance of mine who 
adheres to these precepts was 
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Let’s suppose that on the basis 
of your reading of prophecy, 
you believe destruction on a 
massive scale will hit America 
soon—very soon, perhaps 
even within the next few 
months. As a member of the 
Church, you are quickly led to 
ask, “Why hasn’t the Prophet 
warned us? Why aren’t we 
being told to gather and make 
special preparations and 
defenses?” Well, one possible 
answer is that the destruction 
is not in fact coming according 
to the time you envision. But 
let’s suppose you reject that 
answer. Perhaps God has not 
said anything to the Prophet on 
this matter. But that can’t be, 
because “God will do nothing 
save He reveal it unto His 
servants, the prophets” (Amos 
3:7). Besides, if anyone would 
receive a revelation about the 
destruction of America, surely 
President Ezra Taft Benson 
would be the man. What are 
the other possibilities? Well, 
the Prophet has been silent for 
a long time—he was not even 
present at the last conference. 
Maybe President Benson did 
get the revelation, but has been 
silenced. By whom? The 
Lord? Why would the Lord 
give a revelation like this to 
the Prophet of the Church if it 
were not meant to warn the 
membership? If God has not 
silenced President Benson, 
who has? 

Can you guess the answer? 
The innuendo is that the 
“covering of the Prophet” has 
been perpetuated by members 
of the First Presidency and 
other General Authorities. The 


implicating high ranking 
General Authorities?” or “Did 
you know most General 
Authorities are lawyers or rich 
businessmen?” Read behind 
these comments; what they are 
saying is that the Brethren are 
preventing President Benson 


from speaking, either because _ 


they have lost the Spirit or are 
out and out deceived 
ostensibly because they have 
become corrupted by 
materialism and the love of the 
world. 

The Covered Prophet 
doctrine leads to another 
precept in this syndrome: the 
“grassroots prophets” 
phenomenon. If there is no 
revelation coming from Salt 
Lake City because the Prophet 
is “covered,” surely God will 
not suffer His flock to perish 
as a result. No, His light will 
fall upon lay members of the 
Church, who will feel 
themselves called to 
prophesy — not in any official 
capacity, to be sure —but as 
“voices calling in the 
wilderness” so the sheep will 
not be lost. Elder Maxwell in 
his address cautioned that 
when one begins to subtly 
criticize the Brethren, 
inevitably the criticizer will se 
himself up as a light to the 
Church. The various lectures 
who draw crowds hoping to 
hear how proximate the 
destruction is— insofar as thes 
lectures imply or even speak o 
the covering of the Prophet— 
are doing this very thing. They 
are setting themselves up as 
alternative sources of light, 
and their followers thus 


contention, which is of the 
devil. I am sure Satan was 
pleased, and perhaps even 
supplied the manifestation 
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No secular knowledge need 
pollute the scripture for this 
warping to occur, as happens 
with other aberrations. Indeed, 
members exhibiting this 
syndrome may quote only 
scripture, President Benson, 
and a few other Prophets of the 
Church. In this they feel they 
show their orthodoxy. Yes, 
they quote only scripture and 
the Prophets, but they draw 
conclusions from those _ 
teachings, to wit the Covered 
Prophet hypothesis and the 
“grassroots prophets” 
phenomenon. Those are new 
teachings, and therein lies the 
error. 

In 1 Thessalonians 5:21, 
Paul says, “Prove all things; 
hold fast to that which is 
good.” Use discernment, prove 
all things, and that which is 
warped, do not hold. Beware 
of the Covered Prophet 
syndrome, and beware the 
“grassroots prophets” who 
encourage you to adopt it. You 
may bungee-jump and never 
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on women and television 


I was reading an article the other day about Fox 
Television Network’s unexpected and unprecedented 
success as a smaller network. The article mentioned 

several Fox shows that 
by rebecca butler have experienced such 
success, especially among the younger portion of the 
populace. Beverly Hills, 90210, Married ... With 
Children, and In Living Color are a few that come to 
mind. As I read on, I noticed a factor that nearly each 
program had in common: a lack of strong, positive 
female characters. 

Although Beverly Hills, 90210 has a cast made up 
of many women, the majority of their characters are 


occupation is that of shopping and insulting her 
spouse, her tawdry teenaged daughter, and their 
sharp-tongued, nosy neighbor. Melrose Place, a 
90210 for the twentysomething generation, offers the 
same sort of flimsy female characters. Although a 
Melrose Place woman is living on her own and 
supporting herself, she works as a waitress, an 
aerobics instructor, or in a cute little boutique. She 
spends much of her time moaning about relationships 
and rolling her eyes while whining, “Men!” 

I would propose that this sort of representation of 
women is not indigenous to Fox, neither is ita new 
phenomenon. However, after a decade that brought us 
Murphy Brown, it seems that we are experiencing 
what has recently been termed a “backlash” (by 
author Susan Faludi) in the arena of the television 
sitcom. Now some may surely say that sitcoms are a 
poor barometer with which to measure anti-feminist 


fact that these programs are watched, talked about, 
and widely known, especially by younger citizens, is 
disturbing. 

It is of concern that any person watches enough of 
these programs to be that familiar with them. How- 
ever, it is more worrisome that they are receiving the 
information that such shows present at such a young 
age. Growing up with negative, stereotypical female 
figures in the media, especially in a time where 
television often substitutes for time spent with a 
parent, is surely damaging to a child’s perception of 
women and real life. It is time to cease our accep- 
tance of what the media serves up to us. It is time to 
drastically limit, or even completely omit, the use of 
television in our homes as entertainment. It is time to 
open ourselves to alternative uses of our free time 
and to take control of the hours that make up our days 
on this earth. ® 


not portrayed as willful, independent, or even very 
intelligent. It seems that the only time a 902/0 female 
makes an important independent decision is in a 
victim situation, such as date rape. Married ... With 
Children presents an even more alarming cast of 
characters: a lazy, “airhead” mother whose sole 


power 


The intermittent roar of the river’s 
rapids exhale 

The power that waits to overtake the 
spirit 


Of She who decides to ride its waters. 


The woman rows toward the rapids, 

Wanting to confirm that her spirit 

Can unite with the river's masculine 
power, 

Which hides its expression 

Until one dares to ride the rapids 

Without care for danger. 


The turbulent waters toss her, 
As though to spit a gnawing 
Reminder of spirits past. 


But she rows her raft back, 
Directing her objective: 

To challenge her fears by riding 
The white water of the river. 


sentiment in the nation. I 
will agree that an 
attitude portrayed on a 
sitcom is not necessarily 
a pervasive American 
attitude. However, the 


The woman and the river, 

A symbiotic duo— 

It teaching her the depth and darkness 
That build white water power. 

Of a spirit that will not turn back 

Until it penetrates the source 

Of the rapids. 


Finally, the confrontation flows out. 
Both rest. 

The woman abandons her raft, 
The river releases its rapids. 


Without fear, the river’s flat waters 
Surround her body, 

For the first time, 

She bathes with ease. 


by stephanie rowe 


upon viewing a statue of a woman without 
arms, legs, or head titled “venus” 


Venus, you goddess of love, 
They sculpted you as the 
ultimate beauty. 

But where are your arms? 

did they leave off your arms 

so that you couldn't say no? 
did they do that so you couldn't 
fight back when they hurt you? 
So that you’d have to be their 
everything? 

Did they leave off your legs 

so that you couldn’t run from them if 
you didn’t love them back? 
Were they afraid you’d 

kick back and make them as sick as 
you were after 

they were finished with you? 
They left you headless. 

Were they afraid you’d 

have some kind of 

original thought, better 

than their own? Did they 

know that if they gave you 

a head that you 
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would think up a way to 

get away from their 

religious prostrate abuse of you? 
Venus, | will fight for you. 

| will kick back and run away 

for you— 

and | will think for 

myself. 

Venus, they make you a victim 
from the start. 

They abused you and exposed you 
and kept you from saving yourself 
and then they glorified you 

with their lips. 

Their hearts were far from 

you 

They lusted you 

raped you in front of the whole world 
while they praised you. 

and you couldn’t fight back. 

But Oh, | will, 

| will. 


by shilo rives 


what is beautiful? 


From the time I was a child, and could understand why people told me I was 
beautiful, I have wanted freckles. It wasn’t me they thought was beautiful, but 
my features. Black hair, dark eyes, long eyelashes, milky complexion. All the 
features people admired so much that someone figured out a way to simulate 

A them. By the time I was eight, I knew what make- 
by catherine |. kane up was i that any sed could look like me if 
they wanted to. At ten the compliments became more selective, as I was entering 
that awkward, not-so-cute stage. I realized that I wasn’t beautiful, I was ordinary— 
a sum of parts that could be easily duplicated by bottle or brush. 

This is when I decided that the concept of what is beautiful has been perverted. 


According to the media, blond is beautiful, tan is beautiful, thin is beautiful, © ~ ~~” 


unblemished skin is beautiful, perfection is beautiful. But it just wasn’t enough. I 
couldn’t accept that definition of beauty and so I looked for another. My search 
for beauty began with the discovery of freckles. 

I love freckles, in any amount, of any color, especially on shoulders and hands. 
I love freckles that only come out in the summer and those that stay year round. I 
love freckles because they can’t be painted on. No one can have the illusion of 
freckles. They are completely unique—only existing by some haphazard sprinkling 
or downpour of random pigmentation. 

I love the freckles of my friends. Jacqueline has freckles on her nose and 
cheeks. I can tell that she tries to cover them up. Heather Lynn has a freckle on 
her bottom lip so dark that it shows through her lipstick. It was one of the first 
things I noticed about her. Rich has freckles everywhere, but they’ re beginning to 
fade. Curtis has those kind of freckles that make people look younger thanthey 
really are. Louise doesn’t have freckles, but she’s one of those people who should. 

Freckles make people seem more human to me, less perfect, less intimidating, 
someone with whom I can identify. Freckles are endearing, a throwback to 
childhood, a reminder that we were all young once. Freckles are unique, personal, 
and therefore beautiful. Because it is our diversity, our idiosyncrasies, our indi- 
vidual personalities and qualities that make us beautiful. 

My first impression of someone’s appearance has little to do with how I see 
them after a friendship has formed. First impressions are based on the odd defini- 
tion of beauty. My friends always become beautiful to me. 

I have a friend named Blythe. She is very beautiful. She has deep blue eyes and 
dark hair down to her waist. She’s covered with freckles and her left eye is 
crossed. She is beautiful because of her fierce love for people — her parents and 
family, her husband Dave, their new baby Scarlet. She’s beautiful because of her 
understanding of living, because she can be my friend and treat me with love and 
respect despite our different views. She’s beautiful because she’s not giving up 
school for her family, or giving in to a world that has tried to take away her 
choices. When I look at her, I see a beautiful woman. 

You see, by believing that beauty is only a question of aesthetics, we need- 
lessly limit our opportunities to where we can only see the beauty of something as 
opposed to the beauty in something. There is so much in this world that is ugly: 
abuse, hunger, disease, pornography, greed, suffering, apathy. Many things that 
are beautiful are considered ugly and ugly things beautiful. The need to know of 
real beauty is greater than ever, but our definition grows more and more narrow 
each day. That is why freckles are beautiful to me. Because it is our diversity that 
will save us. And making this world work could be a beautiful thing. 

Although our eyes have been blinded by the media with images of perfection 
that signify beauty, I choose to look away and see the beauty of something 
considered flawed. If beauty is in the eye of the beholder, then freckles are 
beautiful to me. ® 


-Q: What’s a straight-grained white, durable and resinous wood varying from 
extreme softness to hardness? 

_A: Pine. 

Q: What’s strong, covered with soft needles, and an emblem of celebration? 
_ A: Pine. 

_ Q: What is it to yeam intensely and persistently? 

® A: Pine. 

~ Q: What’s the title of Me and Jake’s new album? 

A: Pine. 


On December 12, the acoustic duo Me and Jake release the long-awaited 
Pine. Recorded in Salt Lake City over a period of several weeks, the album is a 
completely new collection of songs—all originals, except a breathtaking cover of 
Nanci Griffith’s “Prose To the Wheel.” Carrie Deppong and Jake brought me a 
= demo tape to listen to a few days ago. It’s the best— 
by rachel poulsen seriously the best —local music I’ ve ever heard. 
Carrie and Jake have been playing together for nearly three years now, 
and playing local gigs for two. Their New Folk sound, like the album’s namesake, 
ies from extreme softness to hardness in their complexly-woven guitars and 
rich harmonies. If you like Shawn Colvin, David Wilcox, Patty Larkin, Nanci 
Sriffith, or John Gorka, you’ ll recognize Me and Jake as voices you’ ve been 

_ waiting to hear. If you’re unfamiliar with folk music, this is a good place to start. 
* Like many folk groups, Me and Jake’s songs are both emotional and 
political. Jake says, “I don’t think it’s a musician’s responsibility to advance a 
political agenda, but if those are your concerns, this a great medium to do it 
through.” Accordingly, the band’s songs are informed by a profound human- 
tights consciousness. And when I asked Carrie how she responded to those who 
pigeonhole Me and Jake as a feminist band, she hotly responded with mock 

R offense, “Hey! Who are you calling a band?!” You get the picture. This a group 

~ whose sense of humor is as sharp and intense as their political opinions. 

% Seeing Me and Jake live can be a transforming experience. I most 

~ recently saw them in October, performing in Salt Lake at a benefit concert for the 


- 


new music from me and jake Hi, 


a 


audience with their expert musicianship and created a sense of community that 
brought us all to our feet to demand an encore. 

Try to catch their live act and you won’t be disappointed. You can expect 
them to play songs from the new album, such as “Memphis Lullaby,” “Woman 
Down,” and “Unreconciled,” as well as a handful of cover songs by their favorite 
artists. Upcoming shows include VOICE’s end-of-the-semester meeting (BY U’s 
Committee to Promote the Status of Women; Thursday, December 10 at 8:00 PM 
in 2150 JKHB), and the Saturday, December 12 tape-release party for Pine (Cafe 
Haven, S. State in Orem, 8 PM). You can pick up the tape at Cafe Haven or a 
number of local book and record stores, such as Atticus Books and Crandall 
Audio (both in Orem). If you like honesty, originality, and great music, don’t miss 
Pine. As Jake said to me, “The great thing about folk music in general is that you 
can listen to it for the first time and just be floored.” 


‘ Recently the Shamen 


’ as revealed by co-front man 
Adam West, better known 
as Mr. C. 

_ The Shamen began in 


~ when Colin Angus and 

_ three others formed a 

_ psychedelic rock band. In 
; 1987, Will Sin joined in, 
__ bringing a hip-hop edge 
and an interest in new 
music technologies. 

_ Attracted by the acid house 
movement, they moved to 
London near the end of ‘87. 
a There they met Mr. C, one 
__ of the chief underground 

_ DJs of the fledgling rave 

_ scene, and began working 
_ together. In ‘89 they did 

_ most of the work on the 

‘ En-Tact album, and in May 
_ ‘91 filmed the video for 

_ “Move Any Mountain” on 
_ location in the Canary 
Islands. At this point Colin 
_ invited Mr. C to become a 
full member of the band. 
It’s fascinating to listen 

_ to Mr. C describe the 

f philosophy of the band. He 


os 


FF * by Bryan Forrest Erickson 


1986 in Aberdeen, Scotland | 


. Anti-Violence Project. In a set lasting just under an hour, they mesmerized the 


The Shamen: A Techno-Tribal Treat 


credits Shamanism, or 
psychedelic tribal dance 
mysticism, as the universal 
human religion, and the 
driving 
force in 
our achievement of civiliza- 
tion. The mystic leaders of 
these tribal religions have 
been called shamans, witch 
doctors, and medicine men. 
Mr. C calls them peaceful 
warriors. He notes that the 
linguistic roots of the word 
“shaman” render its original 
meaning as “sky walker.” 
Mr. C sees himself as 
one of these sky walkers, 
helping to revive our tribal 
heritage. He uses modern 
technology to create a sort 
of techno-tribal psychedelic 
dance rhythm. By losing 
yourself in these rhythms 
your physiology and 
psychology are cast into a 
higher state, your con- 
sciousness is altered, and 
you enter a world of pure 
ideas. This process frees 
you from the lies that 
worldly authorities, col- 
leges, and parents program 
into you. The Shamen 
consider themselves to be 
ideological opponents of 
these authorities and work 
to rid your minds of these 


Get ready to be floored. ® 


lies that inhibit your con- 
sciousness. When asked 
what message he’d like to 
share with his audience in 
Utah, Mr. C responded: 
Listen to the rhythms. Be 
infected by them. Promote 
unity and consciousness 
around the world. Different 
races, colors, and religions 
can be barriers to unity. 
Open your mind. 

So whether you're 
interested in raising your 
state of consciousness to a 
higher level, or just out to 
boogie, the Shamen are sure 
to please. While you may 
beg to differ with their 
philosophies, their music ooror 
feels right at home. They 
achieve a fine balance of 
very danceable, yet very 
cool music. Keep an eye out 
for their future efforts. After 
finishing this current world 
tour, they'll be back in 
Britain to work on a new 
album, and predict a summer 
release. To hold you over 
until then, look forward to 
their single “Bostrom” 
(which is already topping the 
charts in England), followed 

by another single called 
“Forever People.” ® 


You Can Start Your 
Own War. 


Eight bucks and ninety-nine cents for used CDs. 
Up to seven bucks credit for trade-ins. 
A quick way to make peace with yourself. 
1774 N. University Parkway 


Graywhale Ne CD Exchange 
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Cram, 
cram, 
cram, 
cram, 
cram, 
cram, 
cram, 
cram, 


tied up. 


Cram. 


225-0195 


¢ 12th West and Center in Orem 


At Trafalga, we know that studying for 
finals can sometimes make you feel a little 


Take a break. Unwind. 

Shoot some hoops at Shoot-A- 
Round basketball, race around in our 
Indy Racers, hit some balls at the batung 
cages, play some miniature golf—or just 
goof off. 

And don’t worry about spending a 
lot of cash, either. 

Just bring your college I.D. to the 
gate, and we’ll give you a special discount 
on each game you play. 

We'll also give you our sympathy. 

So give yourself a break during 
reading days and spend some time at 


Trafalga. 
Afiec all, if you’ve spent all year 


jumping through hoops, isn’t it about 
time you shot some? 


jam some baskets, 
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"scoop" from page 3 

1991, the year that brought us Shawn Bradley 
and Grant Hill. When it comes to muscle no one 
is more blessed. I have had many chances to see 
this man play in person, ever since he was a 
young frosh, and I defy anyone to say he doesn’t 
do it all. He can shoot outside the three point 
arc, pass, defend, muscle, post up, and dunk with 
the best of them. I was at a game where Wake 
played Duke two years ago and he put Christian 
Laettner on his backside. Laettner was trying to 
cut inside and he met a planted Rogers in the 
lane. The refs called a foul on Rogers because he 
didn’t even move an inch when Laettner ran into 


ment last year. He may be the next Magic, and 
that’s straight from the mouth of number 32 
himself. He has more slick moves than anyone 
in college hoop. If BYU can get past Okla- 
homa in the Maui, we’ll have a chance to see 
him trip up some frustrated Cougars. 

Honorable mention: Jamal Mashburn, 
Grant Hill, Calbert Cheaney, Eric Montross, 
Travis Best, Jason Kidd, Jalen Rose, Sam 
Crawford, and Adonis Jordan. 


Now that you have been primed for the 
season, kick back and cheer loud. You won’t 


him. The refs didn’t know what else to do. 
Anfarnee Hardaway, Memphis State Tigers: 1 
saw him terrorize a couple teams in the tourna- 


The Torch 


Cuban Cuisine 
43 North University, Provo, 374-0202 


11:00 a.m. to 11:00 p.m. Mon-Sat. 
Live entertainment Friday & Saturday 


All you can eat Buffet 


Including bottomless drink and salad bar 


Lunch $4.99 (Mon-Fri) Dinner $7.99 

The best BBQ Chicken, Ribs and Shakes in Utah 
Homemade natural Ice Cream Shakes 

Over 100 Natural Flavors Made with Real Fruit 


Feliz Navidad y 
Feliz Atio Nuevo 1993 
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be disappointed. 


374-8881 


® 


800 S. University Ave. 
Make sure your car is safe and reliable for the long drive home 
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RETURNS TO AN 960 | 
SUNDAYS AT 910M 


tune in, call up, speak out 


Don't let car problems 
spoil your holiday . . . 
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